THE VISVA-BHARATI QUARTERLY
The present visit was in discharge of that obligation. , It
was going to be his first visit to the institution after the
passing away of Gurudev. As the special train which the
Bengal Government had thoughtfully placed at his disposal
for the occasion drew up at Bolpur station at evening
it was nearing prayer time. The pavement in front of
Gandhiji's carriage door had been decorated with artistic
designs drawn in white and arati was performed by a sister
from Bolpur after the orthodox Indian style. Everything
bore the mark of art joined to simplicity. A quiet dignity
characterized the demeanour of men and women volunteers,
who stood in a double row to make an avenue for Gandhiji
to pass through. There was no shouting, no jostling for
darshan, The whole atmosphere was suffused with a deep
but subdued emotion.
From the station he proceeded straight to the prayer
ground in Santiniketan where all the inmates of the
Asrama had assembled for the evening prayer. Dusk was
falling. The air was tense with expectancy. A high plat*
form had been erected for Gandhiji in the middle of the
prayer ground, which consists of a clearing surrounded by
thick groves. In front burnt the incense. Overhead the
interlacing festoons of green leaves and buntings scarcely
fluttered in the breathless stillness of the evening. The
soft music of Gurudev's song that was ,sung added to the
solemnity of the hour. After the prayer Gandhiji gave a
short discourse in the course of which he likened Gurudev
to a parent bird wi.th outspread wings brooding over its
nest. 'Under the warmth of his wings Santiniketan has
been nurtured to its present size. Bengal is full of his
songs. He has glorified the name of India throughout the
world not by his songs only but also by his pen and brush.
We all miss the warmth of his protecting wings. But we
must not grieve. The remedy lies in our own hands/
True monuments to the great/ he continued, /are not
statues of marble, bronze or gold. The best monument is
to adorn and enlarge their legacy. A son who buries
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